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vkb reucrend fathers and @H learned BfcpS- 
About three or fourc a elocke Igo 

ffthat ncwesGuildhallaffordeth atnl (otny Lotdfarwel • 

<?/,. Now will I in to take Come prime order v 
To draw the Brats of Clarence out of fight. 

And to afue notice that no manner oj perfon 
At any time hauerecourfe vnro thc Princes. 

Enter a Scnstencr wtth e paper tnhu 
This is thclndifhncnt of the good Lord Haftmgs, 
f^hich in a fet hand faircly is engro , 

That it may be this day read ouer in Pauls . 

And marke how well the fcquell hangs together, 

Eleuen houres 1 fpent to write it ouer. 

For yefternight by Catesby was it brought me, 

The orefidcot was full as long & dooing* 

And yet within thefe hue houres iliued Lord Hading , 

Vntaintcdjvncxamined : free, at iibertie 

Here's a good world the whilc.f hy who s fogrofle 
That fees not this palpable deuice 2 

jAL Yet who fo blind but Fayes he fees it not . 

Bad is the world, and all will come to n ° u g j , £ . 

When fuch bad dealing mutt be feene m 

Enter Glocefterat onedeerc, ,Bmkm % «** i her ' 
Glo. How now my Lord what fay the Cttiwrni. 

Bnc. Now by the holy mother of our Lord, 

The Citizcncs are mumtne,and fpeake net a word. 

Glo. Toucht you the Baftardy of Ed war sci r ^* • 
Bnc. 1 didiwithttic infatiate grecd.neiTeof his debits, 
His tyranny for trifles: his owne baftardy, 

As being got, your father then in France : 

Phalli did inferre your henaments, 

Being the right Idea of your father, 

Both in one forme and noblcnclfc ofmindc : 

Layd open all your victories m Scotland : 

Your Difciplinc in warrc,wifcdome in peace : 

Your bountie,vertue,fairc humilitic : 

Indeed left nothing fitt [ n 8^ r . thc P^ P ,?2, . 
Vntouch’tjor flicghtly handled in difeourfe . 

And when my Oratorie grew tg end, 
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of Richard the third. 

I had them that loues their Couritrics good. 

Cry, God faue Richard, England# royall King, 

Glo. A, and did they fo ! 

£/«•. No fo God helpe me, 

But like dumbe ftatucs or breathlelTc ftoncs, 

Gazdc each on otherand lookt deadly pale: 

Whic h when I faw,I reprehended them : (lencc ? 

And askt the Mayor what mean t this wilfulllu) 

Hisanfwcre was, the people were not wont 
To be (poke too, but by the Recorder. 

Then he was v rgde to tell my taleagaiac: 

Thus faitlVtne Duke,thus hath the Duke inferd : . 

But nothing fpake in warrant from himfclfe : 

When he had done,fomc followers of mincowne 
At the lower end of the hall, hurled vp their caps, 

And fometen voyccscryed,God faue King Richard: 

Thankes louing Citizens and friends quoth I, 

This general! applaufe and louing fhoute. 

Argues your wifcdome and your loucs to Richard : 

And fo brake offand came away. 

Glo. wh»t tonguclcfre blocks were they, would they not 

Bkc. No by my troth my Lord. , (fpeake ? 

Glo. w \\\ not the Mayor thcn,and his brethren come ? 

Buc. The Maior is hcerc : and intend lome feare, 

Benotfpoken withall, but with mightiefutc: 

And looke you get a prayer bookc in yoqr hand, 

And ftand betwixt two Church-men good my Lord, 

For on that ground lie build a holy defcant : 
ttuiCii. Be not eafic wonne to our requeft : 

Play the maydes part, fay no, but rake it. 

Glo. Feare not me,ifthcu canft pleadcas well for them) 

As I can fay nay to thee for my Iclfe, 

No doubt wcele bring it to a happy ilfue. 

Bnc. You fhal fee what I can do,getyoiivpfothc leads. Ex.«o«£5lM 
Now my Lord Miyor,l[djnce attendance here, 

Ithinkethe Duke will not be fpoken withall. Enter Catesby. 

Here comes his feruant : how now Catesby, what Taycs he ? 

Cat. My Lord he doth entreat your Grace 
To vifit him to rrorrow.or next day : 

He: 
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